"FROM ALL OTHER ONLY TO HER i ME BETAKE*

whom the King kept constantly with him at this time, and who
afterwards suffered frorp the sickness and recovered*

So most humbly thanking His Highness, I read forth till it
came to the latter end, mentioning Your Grace's good com-
fort and counsel given to His Highness for avoiding this
infection,  for the  which  the same,  with a most cordial
manner, thanked Your Grace; and shewing me, first, a great
process of the manner of that infection; how folks were
taken; how little danger was in it, if good order be observed;
how few were dead of it; how Mistress Anne and my Lord
of Rochford both have had it; what jeopardy they have been
in, by returning in of the sweat before the time; of the
endeavour of Sir Butts, who hath been with them, and is
returned; with many other things touching those matters and,
finally, of their perfect recovery.  His Highness willed me to
write unto Your Grace, most heartily desiring the same,
above all other things, to keep Your Grace out of all air where
any of that infection is, and that if in one place any one fall
sick thereof, that Your Grace incontinently do remove to a
clean place; and so, in like case, from that place to another,
and with a small and clean company: saying, that that is
the thing whereby His Highness hath purged his house,
having the same now, thanked be God, clean.    And over
that, His Highness desireth Your Grace to use small suppers,
and to drink little wine, namely that is big, and once in the
week to use the pills of Rasis; and if it come in any wise,
to sweat moderately the full time, without suffering it to run
in; which, by Your Grace's physicians, with a possetale,
having certain herbs clarified in it, shall facilly, if need be,
be provoked and continued;  with more good wholesome
counsel by His Highness in most tender and loving manner
given to Your Grace than my simple wit can suffice to
rehearse; which his gracious commandment I said I would
accomplish accordingly. . . .

The letter of my Lady, the French king's mother, to Your
Grace, the King's Grace thought also very prudently, well,

truly couched.    All which things read, being then 11 of
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